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A Voice from the Dead : 
OR 


The Excellent Speech of that Noble and 
Learned Roman Boetius, to the 
Emperour Theodoricus. 


SIR, 


Am not Ignorant, that we are in a time, wherein it is, 

as it were, much eaſier to Fly, than to Speak of the 

ftate of this Empire withour offeace to any; and thar 

all diſcourſe, which at this preſent may be framed, will 
ever be ſuſpefed by thoſe, who have made even our Thoughts 
Criminal to your Majeſty, 

Yer mult 1 needs ſay, icis a matter very hard to be S:lext 
in ſo great Revolutions of Afﬀairs, ſince Nature hath not Cre- 
ated us like Crocodjles, who are ſaid to have Eyes ro Weep, 
and not a Tongue to Complain, I perceive we loſe as it wers 
all that which we have of Roman in us, and that in this 
Univerſal Diſaſter, where all the World ſhould ftrengthen 
cheir Armes againſt Violence : Men are contented to do, as 
in Thunder, every one prays the Thunder-Bolt may not fall 
upon b15 ewn houſe, and very little Regards the danger of his 
Netghbour : ſo likewiſe we ſee many Senators, whoſe Dignity 
ought to put into their Mouths, good and fors;ble Words for 
the defence of Juſtice, ſatisfying themſelves to avoid che Blow, 
and xp ſafety in Common Ruins. 

- As for my ſelf, 1 freely proteſt, thac being Born of Blood, 
which never learn'd to Flatter any man, and ſeeing my (elf 
in a Rank where my Silence may prove [njurious to the Pub- 
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liek, ſince I cannot uphold Liberty already too much Jeaning 
to it's Ruine, Iwill atleaſt ſupport the [mage of it, and in 10 
general a ſervitude, ſpeak ſomething, wherein I will either 
diſcharge my Conſcience for the preſear, or comfort my Ajbes 
for the tune to come, 

Alas Sir, when TI behold you ſitting upoa the Throne of 
Glory, whereunto the Hand of God ſeemech to have raiſed 
you by a Miracle, fortified ou by Diſcretion, and blefled you 
with ſo many Proſperitzes; I cannot chuſe but remember with 
the moſt tender Reſeatments of my Heart, the Calms of the 
firſt years, when you took into your Hand the Stern of this 
large Bmpire, who ever faw divers Metalls ſo happily com- 
mixed, as we then beheld d:fferent N atcons united in one jxtire 
Bay under your Auchority > what conſent in Aﬀections ? 
what correſpondence in all orders > what vigour in Laws ? 
what Obediexce in Subjets? what Agreement in the Senate? 
what Applauſe among the People ? what Policy in Cities ? 
what good Fortune in Arms? what Bleſſing in all the ſucceſs 
of your Aﬀeairs # 

Seemed it nor, that God had aſhxed to your Standards and 
Edits ſome ſecret vertue, which made the one Triumph in 
War, and the other become proſperous in Peace, with fo 
much Terrour and Repuration, that even things oppoſite of 
their own Nature, knit themſelves firmly cogerher for your 
Benefic ? | 

O Sir 1. what is become of chat Golden face of your Govern- 
ment? who hath Meramorphoſed ir into this Leader Viſage? 
perhaps you thought it was a part of the Greatneſs of your 
Majeſty, to hold a Senate under, to whoin all the good Empe. 
rours have ſo much aſcribed, that they eſteemed them as ne- 
ceſlary for their Greatneſs, as leaves about the Roſe to ſer our 
1s Beauty, 

I could 
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' T could tell you Sir 1 how much theſe Counſels are perniti- 
ous, were it. not that the Experience of the years of your 
Reign hath taught you more, than all the Malignity of Men 
can deface, If you will be pleaſed to callas yer tro Counſel your 
Wit and UVnderftanaing, which God hath Repleniſhed with 
ſo many fair and noble Lights : Believe me, you ſhall fiad 
this people is as the Herb Baſil, which rendreth a good Sawuur, 
a$ it is ſaid, when gently hardled, and createth Scorpions when 
rudely Chafed, Hold us in the Eſtimarion and Condition, 
wherein you hitherto have Retained us, and you ſhall ſee 
nothing more Tra8able than the Roman people, bur if you 
proceed with theſe Violences, by which ſome daily pervert 
your good N ature, it is to be feared, leſt this ſeverity produce 
not _ Poiſon, even for thoſe who hope out of it to derive 

yeelbneje. 

s Our Enemies ceaſe not tp Exaſperate you, upon want of 
Reſpef due to your Majeſty, and yer God knows we have fo 
regarded Royal Authority, that ſeeing it in moſt unjuſt hands, 
where ir loſt irs Luſtre, we ſuffercd ir not to loſe the fruit of 
our Obeat:nce. | 

Allow Sir, the Liberty, whichever hath been the moſt pre- 
cious Tnherrance of this Empire z you have placed men over 
our Heads, who, to become Great, and unwilling to ſeemany 
thing leſs than what they are, ſeek to ſmother in our Miſcrzes 
the &aſeneſs of their own Birth, and Believe the means to 
Juſtifie heir own Carriage, is to take away Eyes from thoſe 
who have them, and to render Tongues Mute, leſt they may 
learn a Truth, Now adays to be Born R:ch, is to become a 
Prey, and to arrive at Government with ſome ſupereminencies 
of Wit, is to raxſe Enemies; all great Actions are ſuſpeRed : 
and ir ſeemetrh, that to find ſafety, we mult ſeek it either in 
T:norance or Ialeneſs, 
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'We have ſo learned tro Obey, that we would not hithereo 
ſo much as enter into conſideration of the diſtribution you 
made of your Favours, leaving them more Free, than are in 
the Sun, his Rajes, and contenting us to Honour the CharaRer 
of your Majeſty, as well on Rocks, as Marbles and S'lver, 
But now, when we ſee the precious Intereſts of the K ingdom, 
in Hands l-ſs pure than we wiſh, what elſe can we do in (o 


publick a Calamity , but here moſt humbly Remonſtrate, thacr 


which the Subtil diſſemble, the Miſerable ſuffer, the Good 
deplore, and even the very Stones Relate? 

Where is the time, Sir, when we heard thoſe Noble 
words to proceed from your Mouth, That the Flick may be 
Sheared, not Flajzed, That a Body overcharged ſunk to the 
Ground, That there was no Tribute comparable to the pretious 
Commodities derived from the Lowe of Subjes? Now, all the 
Cities and Countries bewail the Rigg:ous Concuſſions they feel, 
to ſatisfie with their Sweat and Blood, the Avarice of ſome 
particulars, who are notwithſtanding, as greedy as Fire, and 
more unſatiable than the Abyſs. 

I exaſperate not here our Miſeries, by an amplification of 
words; I have, Sir, made you to ſee, when you pleaſed to 
hear me in your Cabiet, the Tears of Provinces, which ſoft- 
ned your heart tro Compaſſion, and opened your Hands to 
Liberality, ſo that if your good Aﬀections be not altered by 
ſome, you are capable enough to diſcharge Heaven of all Pro- 
mifſes, which it hach made unto us, by the happineſs of your 


re. 
Usſeal thoſe Eyes which you fo oft have opened for the 
comfort of your poor Subjects, and in what part ſoever you 
curn-chem, you (hall behold nothing but M1ſerzes, Is ir not 


-a ſtrange thing, that Slaves being ſometimes ſold to courteous 


Mafters, Gwyeeten the ſharpneſs of their gondition by ſome 
Gentle 
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Gencle uſage, and that there ſhould be none, but the people 
of Rome, who yearly buy out their Bondage? None buc 
the people of Rowe, who were made accountable for the 
Goods pulled from chem, and Tribucary for the Shiprack of 
their Poverty? _ | 

From thence the way is taken to the oppreſſion of Magi. 
ſtrates, and ſome are perſwaded, That throughly ro Mow the 
Meadow, you muſt Humble the Heads of Plants moſt Eminear., 
Pauknus is diſpoiled, Alb5nus is Guilty of Treaſon 5 They 
are culpable enough, ſince they are Rich and Powerful. Tr is 
ſaid, there can be no ſafery found but in their Diſgrace. And 
who ſeeth nor, that theſe proceedings tend to the Ruin of thar 
moſt Noble Body, which almoſt Thirty years maintained your 
Royal Crowns | 

Our alas, Sir, if we Exclaim againſt Witches, who Poyfon 
Foruntaines, how can we be Silent, ſeeing endeavour is wſed 
to Inwvenom the Soul of the Printe, who is the Source of all 
Counſels, to the end we may hereafter find Pojſon, where we 
hope for Remeadtes 2 pf 

Sir, only behold and imitate yowr Self, Re-aſſame that Spi- 
rit, which made yon Reign in our Hearts, as well as in 
Provinces © diſtinemſh F/atterers from true Freends ; hearken 
to choſe, whoſe Loyatty you have known im the ſucceſs of fo 
many Proſperities. 

Remember your Self, That you were made to Reign over 
Men, not as a Man, but as the Law; to bear your Subjects 
in your Beſome, and not Trample them W:der-foor; to teach 
by Example, and not conſtrain by Force; to be a Father of 
Citi2ens, and not a Maſter of Slaves, 

Remember your Sclf, Kings are given by Heaven, for the 
Uſe of People, and that they ought not to have ſo much Regard 
to the Extent of thezr Power, as not [Cs conſider the M eaſure of 

their. 
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- ther Obligations, Handle the matter ſo, that the Greatneſs of 
your Majeſty may appear in-it's Goodneſs, and that this word 
which you heretofore had in your Mouth, may ſtick Erernally 
in your Heart, when you ſaid: A Good Prince ought not to 
fear any thing ſo much, as to be too much feared, 


: Ocetius, who made this Otation, was Author of that In- 
t comparable Philoſophical Diſcourſe, De Conſolatione, 
| being Conſul! of Rome, under the ſaid T heodoricus, the 

firſt Emperour of the Gothzſþ Race, about the year of our 
Lord 500. And this Speech was firſt Publiſht long fince in 
. Cauſins Holy Court, fol, 290. in theſe very words, as any per- 
fon may find thac pleaſes coExamin ir, But Qb&ſequium amices 
weritas odum parit, the Uplhot'of the Buſineſs was, Thar 
the Emperour was much offended at this his freedom, and be- 
ing ſpur'd on by his three Miſchievous Favourites, Trigila, 
. Congiaſtus, and Cypreanes, firſt Baniſht, and afterwards Mur- 

der'dthe wiſe wm faithful Boetius, who had ſerved him many 
years With an Intire and Irreprozchable Loyalty, And ſoon 
.after Theodoricus himſelf Died diſtracted, and the Empire in 
a very few years, was ſnatche from his Succeſſor, by the Vico- 
rious Arms of J»ſt:nian Emperour of Conſtantinople, 
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